Tlie moft lamentable Tragedie 

Your liucs ftisll pay the forfeit of the peace- 
"For this time all the reft depart away: 
You Capu/ct iliall go along with mc, 
And Mountague come you this afternoons* 
To know our farther plcafure in this cafe: 
To old Free- towne,our common judgement place: 
Once more on paine of deadfall men depart. 

Exeunt. 

Mount*. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach i 
Speake Nephew,were you by when it began* 

Ben. Here were the fcruants of your aduerfaric 
And yours,clofe fighting ere I did approach, 
I drew to part them^n the inftant came 
The fierie 7y baft ,witl\ his fword preparde, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my earcs, 
He fwoong about his head and cut the winder 
Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in (corner 
While we were enterchaunging thrufts and blowes, 
Came more and more,and fought on part and part, 
Till the Prince came,who parted cither part. 

Wife. O whereis/f<?w^fawyouhimtoday? 
Right glad I amjhe was not at this fray. 

Benuo. Madam,an houre before the worftiipt Sun # 
Pecrde forth the golden window of the Eaft, 
A troubled mindc driue mc to wa!kc abroad, 
Where vndcrncath the groue of Sy ramour, 
That Weft ward rooteth from this Ctfic fide: 
So early walking did I fee your fonne, 
Towards himlmade,buthe was wareofme, 
And ftole into the coucrt of the wood, 
I meafuringhis affeftions by my o wne, 
Which then moft fought, w -here moft might not be 
Being one coo many by my wearie felfe, (found: 
Purfued my hmnor,notpurfuing his, 
And gladly fhunned,who gladly fled from me. 
Mowiu. Many a morning hath he there bin fcene, 
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^ffymeo and Met! 

With tcarts atigm^ntmg the frefh mornings cfeavve, 
Adding to cloudes,morc clowdes with his deepe fights, 
But all fo foone,as the alchccring Sunne, 
Should in the fartheft Eaft begin to draw, 
Thefliadiccuitam^^^ 

Away from light ftcaies honie my heame fonne, 
And priuate in his Ghambetpcrifies himfelfe, 
Shuts vp his winddwcs,locks fair e day-light'ou^ 
And makes himfelfe an artificial! night : 
Blackc and portendous fnuft this 1 humor pfoue, 
Vnlcffe good counfell may the caufc rcmoue. 

Ben. My N6ble Vnclc do you know the caufe? 

LMoun. I neither know it, nor can lcarne of him. 

Ben. Haue you importuride hitti by any meanes 

xJMom. Both by my felfe and many other friends* 
But he is owne affections counfcllcr, 
Is to himfelfe(I will not fay how true) 
But to himfelfe fo fecrct and fo c]ofe ? 
So farrc from founding and difcouerie 5 
As is ^fBff^bTfwjtB anl^tSimvoM^eV 
Ere hecan fprcad his fweete leaties to thc'ayrej 
Or dedicate his bevrtic to the fame. 
Could we but learne from whence his forrows grow, 
We would as willingly giue cure as know. 

Benu. Sec where hecomesjfoplcafeyouftcp aiide, 
He know his greemnce or be much denide. 

Mom. I would thou wert fo happic by thy (lay, 
To hearc true ftirift,comc Madam lets away* 

Exeunt* 

Benuoi Good morrow Coufin* . 
Romeo. Is the day To young?' 
*Ben. But newftrookenine. 
Romeo. Ay me,fad houres fecmelongf 
Wasthat ray father that went hence fo faftf 
&». It was; what fidncflc lengthens Rominbowcig 
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